


"MIKE! MIKE! I LOVE Y0U...BUT PLEASE 
TRY TO UNDERSTAND... HARRY NEEDS 
ME... LOVES ME...AND..." 

Don't miss- 
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Try ForAFree*2SO Ait Course! 

5 PRIZES! 5 Complete $280 Art Courses, including Drawing Outfits! 

Draw the girl and try for a prize! Find out if you have 
profitable art talent. You've nothing to lose — everything 
to gain. Mail your drawing today ! 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 
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Nora and 
_Mrs, 
Ki ace way 

FraC i fc 'd 3 

crust. 
Crowd 
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THE WAY HE LOOhEP AT ME / 1 KNOW J 



I 

Nicky a 



t not have sounded 
no , "because as 
roc home — 



BIG GIKL.'OLP I 
TO LET YOURSELF BE FUSHEP 
INTO A MERGER JUST TO 
CONVENIENCE A 
COUPLE OF BLUE 
BOOK BIPPIES/ ysHOULP \ 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 





IT'S YOUR HEART 
THAT'S CHANSEP, ) PRESUMPTUOUS, 
SANPRA / BE 7 CONCEITED 
HONEST WITH -< PEOPLE .' MAYBE 




MAYBE I WAS WRONS 
ABOUT YOU/I THOUSHT J 
YOU WANTED LOVE..* 
NEEDED LOVE /BUT 
YOU'RE LIKE THE REST 



CONFESSIONS 




But If Lyle saw i 
embrace , he didn't come out 
and say so/ At a party that 
lucht--- i 

1 YOU CAN STILL 



CHANGE YOUR MIND IF YOU 
TO, PRINCESS '. 8RIPES 

BEEN KNOWN MHY SHOULD] 
TO VO JUST THAT^/l CHANGE 



WHAT I / 

SUPPOSE, AFTER WE'RE MARRIED, 
ONE OF US REALIZES THAT.. -WE 
WERE IN LOVE WITH SOMEB 
ELSE ANP THAT WE'RE SORRy/ 
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/fier knocking awund ike country for -five 

nears sinrfinsin one swa.ll nightclub after 

another, I realized thai my talent mould never 

set the uiorld ok fire / So, I mas ready to 
accept the love and security thai Harry Leiais 
offered. / But then Mike Sterling came alonrf 
and tried to change ike lyric* / 



^ you PUT OVER A SONS- 
r NICE/ DEBBIE/ THE CUSTOMERS 
LIKE «1U/ I HAVEN'T HAD A 
SINGER IN A LONS TIME 

i VOUR STVLE AND f THANK e,, 
I.1.BWIS, 



you RE SWEET 
TO BE PLAyiN» \ TO SAV THAT-- 
DATSS IN THE J BUT I QUIT 
PLUSH SPOTS \ KIBDINa MySELB 
IN NEW yORK J A LONa TIME 

BEFORE i •* ASO.' AS LON9- 

AS J HAVE Ml/ LOOKS, 




LOVI CONF ESSIONS 

'nowtwat yau n 

KNOW EACH OTHER , 
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Before 1 could say a word, 
>iie lips mere ovivniyuff—- 
^avaaely , demawdivt&lq • • • 




Above all, I 

didn't wayvb 

to Tturfc 

him/ 



r 




■* 


--yOU'RE NOT START- 


ING TO FEEL' SORRY 


you SAID 




you'D 


/ HARRy— 


MARRy 


' you- 


•you'RE 


AN OLD 


JUST RIGHT 


GUy LIKE 


FOR ME .' 


M6 J 


NOW 


-STOP 




SOUNDING LIKE 




A COLLEGE 


r8-L 


^sophomore: 
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"* 5 


&yfi] 
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you COULD GET SOME- 
ONE A LOT BETTER. 
THAN ME, DEBBIE --BUT 
NO ONE THAT COULD 
LOVE YOU MORE.' I'LL 

MAKE youHAPpy- 

OR KILL 

MySELF S~ I KNOW 

TRyiNG.'/ you I 

NOW, STOP 

TALKING LONG 

ENOUGH TO 
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days', Ekiwgs 
luent alovi£ 
on a fairly 
evevtkeel/ 
Tken,as 
Mike and I 
rehearsed a 
Hew viu-mber 
I was siartled 
toseea 
flaskilij- 
dressed, Sur- 
faced wan 
enter HarraS 

office.' 
A tukile later, 
as I passed 



iVb been IN this BUSINESS 
HERE FOR OVER TEN YEARS 
AND I'VE NEVER PAID A 
CENT TO ANY CROOK BOB 



Then I heard Ste Sound of afisi Mi- 
ting flesk.' Iw terror, I turned to call 
Mike.' But ke mas already ikere and 
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t IS HE— ? , 


HE'S SACLy ^ 
BEATEN, PEBB1E 
••■BUT HE'LL, 
.BE OKAy /^ 
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IT ■'OS 

only by 
accident 
that I 
went to 
the Green- 
ville auto 
races! Mr. 
MCRae, 
an old , 
friend of 
my father's, 
invited me' 



f OH, MAC, ."M HAVING ▼ 
1 A WONDERFUL TIME? 1 
L IT'S THE MOST >& 
J EXCITING SFCR t Wr 
I I'VE EVER SEEN.'^j 


w*yr TO COME DOWN ^i 
AND MEET THE WINNER? M 
I KNEW PETE BARTELL M 
N CHICAGO WHEN HE ^H 
W/.S JUST GETTING II 
5TARTED? I'D LIKE TO JF^ 
SAY HELLO TO HIM/ 
' — vAGAIN.'r 


Jill 






f 


4 
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A thrill oi 
excitement 
shot through 
me when 
Pete BarteH's 
rough,grease- 
stained hand 
touched minef 
It was as if 
he had awak- 
ened me 
suddenly with 
his own elec- 
tric energy! 



/this is gail'X 


THAT'S SWELL! 


M OUMONT, PETEf 


I'LL ADD 


>I THINK SHE'S 


HER TO MV 


iff BECOME A / 


LISTf_.YOU 


m STAUNCH FAS ' 


DON'T SEE 


11 OF YOURS IN 


KIT AROUND 


\ THE LAST < 


ANYWHERE, 


(FIVE MINUTES? 


h>OYOU,MAG? 




Pi 1 ! 


/3W*\i 


//f/\N 
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I could see Kit thought she had 
Pete tied up like a package , but 
Pete seemed to have other ideas? 
The interest in his eyes told me 
that I was something special to 
him? It didn't surprise me when 
Pete lingered and said...i r—r 

- I IF YOtfRE 
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AND ANOTHER. 


MISs"\ / 


NO... 


THERE'S NOA 


OUMONT? THE 


re's I 


USE 


SAYING NO? } 


NO USE SAVINS NO <1 
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Pete had 
gskedme 
to visit him 
Before the 
race the 
next day' 
I decided 
then to tell 
him the way 
Ifelt_ 



IS IT? MAYBE 

I'VE NEVER 

ANY GIRL AROUND 

ME EXCEPT KIT™ 

AND SHE'S DIFFERENT 

SHE'S LIKE A KID SIS' 

t*m! you're the 
orlt (jirl for me 

GAIL 



PETE. 00 YOU THINK YOU'LL 
SE AN AUTO RACER ALL 
YOUR LIFE T I MEAN_ 
IT'S A STRAIN ON ANYONE 
WHO CARES FOR YOU— , 





Kit had heard our conversation , 
of coursed I could see the hatred 
In her eyes, her contempt for me, 
as the walked possessively 
toward Pete? (~ 



SORRY TOINTRUOI* 
I THOUGHT I'D SRIN8 YOU YOUR 
GOOD LUCK PIECE THAT YOU LEFT,) 
AT THE HOUSE? YOU WERE GOING 
TO PICK IT UP LAST NIGHT, YOU , 
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I KNOW 


BUT. 


.I'VE ] 


OF COURSE, I 


GOT A 


FEEL 


NG ^ 


.CARE FOR YOU? 


SOMETHING'S GOING 


\ I GUESS I 


TO HAPPEN TO YOU? 


] LOVE YOU, 




ISE W 


E IT'LL 


/ GAIL f THAT'S 


BE YOUR LAST RACE 


f\ A HECK OF 


IF YOU CARE 


FOR Ml 


S. A BIG 


AT ALL, 


PETE 


r PROMISE) PROMISE? 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 

I Then, the night before the race_| It was only adreom, but it left 

'• ••••' "--i - 1 ■ S^^/ ' "^ me shaking... as if I'd seen 




I'd let nearly 
oil the gas 
out of the 
car before 
we started! 
That was 
just whatl 
wanted... 
to make 
Pete late 
for the race! 
Then sud- 
denly, a 
suspicion 
crossed his 
face and he 
burst out_. 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 




Pete's cruel 
i words were 
(he final 
twist of the 
life that had 
tabbed me 
ihen he said 
__ afraid 
[to live f . That 
> two 



\ there's his picture- 
jwith kit? i don't 
[care? he's not my 
? type and never 
* was? i can forget 
him as fast as 
he forgot me 



S'Oerby- 




But I couldn't fool myself 
for fong f I yearned for 
his kjss--hts embrace- 
even for the touch of his 
hand on r 



r GAILf COME 
i ON INf EVERY- 
I BODY'S 



The following Saturday, T drove 100 
miles to the Corkscrew Derby grounds.' 
Pete was cool to me, and more 
.nervous than I'd ever seen hjm... 



I DIDNT THINK YOU t 
MIND IF T CAME TO 

WISH YOU LUC 
, PETE? I 00 1 

ALL MY HEART?; 



^m 



tY.PETE \KIT,YOURIDEWITHME, 1 
THERES NO EXTRA ) WILL YOU 1 1'VE GOT TO 
MECANOS AROUND ( HAVE A BALANCE WEIGHT 

f AT LEAST ) ON THOSE TURNS WITH 
NOBODYWHO'S \ THE SPEED I'M GOINGTO 
WILUNG TO CHANCE) PUT ON 
THAT COCKEYED 



WVt CeNFESSj eNS 

Isawasuddenfeorin 
Kit's eyes, fear that 





So Pete and I came in second 
I thought Pete would be angry f I 
expected him to toy I'd )!n*ed 
him again? Than betook my hands 
In his and told i 





$149 



ALL THREE 
ONLY 



FREE 



OMIHJ.IMMI' 



OF EXTRA CHARGE 

YOUR NAME ENGRAVED 
IN GOLDEN LETTERS ON THE FOLLOWINS 

J IJ'i'lilMlimj HOODED STYLE GOLD 
PLATE. VELVET SMOOTH POINT-LEAKPROOF FEED. 
J SMUDGE AND LEAK. 
' PROOF. IDENTICAL POINT 
AS FOUND IN HIGHER ' PRICED PENS. 

3 liHf rMfOliiKMH USES STANDARD LEAD. 
PROPELS, REPELS, EXPELS-LEAD 8 ERASER RESERVOIR. 
YES . . . ALL THREE OF THESE BEAUTIFUL, PERFECTLY 
MATCHED WRITING INSTRUMENTS HANDSOMELY SHAPED 
FROM LIFETIME PLASTIC WITH GOLD PLATE METAL CAPS 
ARE YOURS AT THIS UNBELIEVABLY LOW, FACTORY TO YOU 
PRICE . . . MADE POSSIBLE BY MASS PRODUCTION METHODS 
AND SKILLFUL BUYING KNOWLEDGE. 
HERE IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO OBTAIN FOR YOUR. 
SELF OR AS A GIFT FOR OTHERS A SET THAT IS 
COMPARABLE IN APPEARANCE AND WRITING PLEAS. 
URE TO THOSE SEVERAL TIMES HIGHER IN PRICE! 

SEND NO MONEY. MAIL COUPON AND ON ARRIVAL PAY 
POSTMAN 11.49 PLUS COD. POSTAGE ON OUR GUARANTEE. 
YOU CAN RETURN SET IN 10 DAYS AND YOUR SI.49 REFUNDED 
IF NOT DELIGHTED. 




•*- ILLUSTRATIONS \/i TIMES ACTUAL SIZE 
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W/"HEN I started dating Ken Walker, he was 
known as a man on the rebound. Everyone 
in town said that his fiancee, the beautiful model, 
Irene Dorn, had broken off with him and that 
he was carrying a torch for her. I didn't, care 
what people had to say, I'd been in love with 
Ken Walker since we'd met at a high school 
dance years ago and at first, just the chance 
to be with him, was all I desired. 

As we saw more and more of each other, how- 
ever, I began to resent the snide remarks that 
some of my acquaintances made about me, Cathy 
Miller, stenographer, trying to take the place 
of the glamorous Irene Dorn. By that time, I 
was starting to hope that Ken might be just a 
little bit in love with me. We 'had wonderful 
times together, jaunts into the country for picnics, 
football games where we shouted for our favorite 
teams, and then the wonderful evenings of ten- 
derness; which, for me, were filled with the 
promise of what was to. come. 

It was during one of these evenings when Ken 
mid I we're lounging in front of a roaring fire 
at my home, with the snow falling heavily out- 
bide the windows and the atmosphere perfect 
for a proposal, that Ken made my dream come 
true. He drew me close, burying his face in my 
hair for a moment before he spoke, ""I love you, 
Cathy, darling," he murmured, "I want you 
to be my wife." And then, before I could answer, 
he went ■ on in a rush of words about the won- 
derful future we would share, and how very much 
he loved me. "I only hope I 'to worthy of you, 
dearest, and that you'll say 'yes' to an early 
marriage." I stammered out a brief, "Of course 
I'll marry you, Ken." The thrilling, excitement 
of the moment was almost more than I could 
bear. "I — I've waited, so long to hear you »ay 
it>" But even as I spoke, a chill-seemed to sweep 
over me when I thought of Irene Dorn. How 
could I ever hope to replace that beautiful crea- 
ture ? I was tempted to say something about it, 
■ for much as 1 loved Ken and yearned for him, 
I found it difficult to believe that he could want 
just plain me after being engaged to a famous 
model. Hoover, the evening passed in such 
perfect biisu that I couldn't inject an unhappy 



'And 



note into it. I carried my ugly thoughts to sleep 
with me that night and for many nights to follow. 
The newspaper published the news^of our en- 
gagement and with the announcement, came tht 
usual flood of good wishes from friends and rela> 
tives.. Then one day I was downtown shopping 
for my trousseau. And as I stood in a dressing 
: room, waiting to be fitted, I overheard part of 
a conversation in the next booth. "And I 
Ken Walker having lunch with Irene Dorn 
today," said the voice. "That hardly sounds 
he's serious about this engagement to Cathy 
Miller. She's a sweet girl, but ..." I didn't 
wait to hear more, I flew into my clothes and 
left the shop hastily. I met Ken at his office that 
night and confronted him with what I had h> 
as we drove home together. "I know you 
Irene Dorn to lunch," I cried harshly 
I'll bet that's not the only time either. 1 
me right for expecting you to love ti 
going with the most beautiful girl in tow 
the bitterness that had been crowding into my 
mind for countless sleepless nights poured out 
in my words as I shook with fury. 

At first Kch seemed astounded and I mistook 
it for confusion at being found out so I heaped 
more accusations on him until, as we approached 
home, I was on the verge of hysteria and had 
dissolved in tears. Ken stopped the car and moved 
over to take me in his arms. I resisted, but he 
was insistent and his arms were so comforting. 
"I'm glad you spilled it all out, Cathy,' 
softly. "If you've been feeling this way, it's a 
good thing to get rid of it now, before, we marry.' 
"Marry!" I said incredulously. "After all thi, 
— " He interrupted me and went on to say tha | 
in spite of what the town gossif 
was he who terminated the engagement between 
Irene and himself when he realized that he J 
never really loved the flighty, vain girl. And 
that he hadn't taken her to lunch, she had stroll- 
ed into the restaurant' after he had started eat- 
ing and had simply joined him for a cup of coffee. 

"You're the only one I've ever really loved. 
Cathy," he murmured, as his lips met mine. And 
I knew at last, what a fool I'd been to let : 
picion creep into our* perfect love. 
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I KNEW BY HEART THE MYSTERIOUS REALM OF PAINS AND MALADIES, AND MANY WERE THE 
MEDICAL ANSWERS I COULD OIVE TO THE OUESTIONS OF DISEASES. YET-.- DESPITE MY 
KNOWLEDGE, WHEN MY OWN HEART LAY BROKEN AND BLEEDING ...I COULD FIND 







LOVE 
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THEN MAYBE I'LL 


\ ( IT'S NOTAWASTE, 


HAVE THE RIGHT TC 


I OAR 


INQf YOU'RE 




ASK YOU TO MARRY 


Jl/ DOING WONDERFUL 




ME? SOMETIMES T 


Jf WORK 


AND IT WILL 




WISH WE DIDN'T f 


'( BE RE 


30GNIZED f 




HAVE TO WASTE ) 


V IT'S W 


JRTHTHE TIME 




ALLTHESE — ,*/.' 




AND I'LL WAIT? 




YEARS 








WAITING^J^L,. 
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1 «I^ V* 
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< f»Hl 
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.All day long, Vic would work over his new 
serum to combat the mysterious Black 
Fever... but progress wos discouragingiy 

" in"" - 




HONESTLY, VAIL, YOU'RE \ 
ME GOING HERE f MY OWN PRIVATE 
TONIC... BUT YOU'RE A C 
I'LLNEVER SHARE WITH 




doubt filled 
my heart os 
I looked at 
beautiful \ 
Carol Oake's... 





1 WHY...UH.NOT 
























T'S ABOUT TIME I 


* ( THOUGHT MORE ABOUT > 


(MONEY AND LESS 




.ABOUT SCIENCE? / 


#4 












^■'"K^:,-i 
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HE ASKED ME TO LET YOU 
KNOW? MR. OAKES WAS 

INFLUENTIAL IN GETTING 
HIM THE ASSIGNMENT r IT 
MEANS MORE MONEY FOR 

DR. CAMPBELI 

I GUESS, WAS THE DECIDING 
FACTOR f 
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_but for me 
there 

night or day. 




ISWER, { 

VER ^ 

?UM__ 

'* <■ 




FORMULA IS THE RIGHT ANSWER 
I'LL BE IMMUNE TO THE FEVER 
AFTER AN INJECTION OF MY SERUMU 
IFNOT, I'LL HAVE BLACK FEVER ' 
._BUT, AT LEAST, 



The next few hours would tell the 
tale f Keeping my secret, I went 
quietly to my quarters? Then, 
the hextddy— 
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GOLDTOOLEU 

FRAMES 



PHOTOS OR NEGATIVES MADE il 

-tV ' . r .* k ( 
AHD CHERISH FOREVER 




HTO \ 

J 



i ueasureJ possession you can own u a beautiful lifeifka cnlargs^ 
r (jvotiie picture ot wiapshoi. In beauty aad sentimental ralu* 
will be cherished by you and your loved one* down through the year* Ob* 
wined in the usual way luch pictures are often very costly. But, if yo» act 
NOW, you can get a beautiful silk finish black tad white enlargement made 
of the finest double weight portrait paper and mounted la * rich pold-tooled 
frame with glassine front and standing easel back — for iho money-savins 
low price of only 290 for each 5"x 7" size enlargement and frame or only 
59(t for the 8"x 10" size. Be sure to include color of hair, eyet and clothing 
for complete Information on having your enlargements beautifully hand 
colored in oil. If you have always wanted to have your favorite picture or 
snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars you have always admired, 
here is your opportunity to make this wish come true. Hundreds of thou* 



. bargain offer. 




Takm advantage of our offer today: Your order 
will be shipped direct from our Hollywood studio* 



:rip- HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept.C-13] 1 



An Amazing NEW PLAN! Make Friends... Make Money. 



ET THESE DRESSES 



and Make Fine Extra Money 
Even in Your Spare Time 




I \^Mmk f¥ K "'™°™ '"' ; '"- 1 CD EC I just mail 





SEND NO MONEY 



Guaranteed to Delight or Your Money Bac* ... 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

GIFT! For Your 

r Figure's : 

: Sake : ?:,*£ 

izl:::z: mail • IS 

Mrj,'.:™; this • "■»- 

;';r P tlT„" coupon • 2zz 

"oiHTwuh NOW! • rn 



Picture Appears On Paper For You To Trace! 



NO EXPERIENCE! 

NO TALENT! 

NO LESSONS! 

NO SKILL NEEDED! 



DRAW instantly 

NOW you can easily draw people, animals, or still life, or maps 
like an artist even if you have never drawn a straight line before. 

■edu« onyning you wi.h This amazing ne»% invention makes H 




MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. 10 DAY FREE TRIAL 



□ I indole SI 91 
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